The White Elephant
Ah, we cannot know. But we can well imagine. Were we able to
interrogate an old court Brahmin, he would tell us that this was
the identical wheel which King Mandhata had received from
Paradise, or was the wheel which the first Buddha, Kakusandha,
had caused Vishnu to make for him, or was the wheel which was
thrown up by the sea dragon on the shore of Suvanabhumi envel-
oped in flames—or all three of these wheels. Another of the Jems
was the Divine Guardian of the Treasury. What manner of
guardian this was I cannot tell. But, since we are in the realm of
fantasy, why should it not have been the very guardian ghost that
once I saw rising from the topmost enclosure of the palace-city,
where had stood the Golden Room of the Kings?1 But pass to the
next Jems, the Horse, the Jewel Maiden, and the Jewels that
Wrought Miracles. As to these last, assuredly King Thiri-thu-
dhamma possessed them, for if his ear-rings were impotent to
give sight to the blind or transport a man to heaven, no jewels,
even of the imagination, could have accomplished it. The sixth
Jem was a General who had never been, nor ever would be,
defeated, perhaps the most difficult of all the Jems to acquire.
And now the last Jem. It clarifies my whole argument. This
Jem was the White Elephant. The reader is thus fully documented.
He will perceive precisely why Bayin-naung invaded Siam in
1565 and why Razagri invaded Burma in 1599. Each was the
most powerful monarch their countries had produced. Each was a
devout Buddhist. Each allowed himself to dream that perhaps he
was destined to be that Universal Sovereign who, it had long been •
foretold, would come as a Saviour, a new Buddha, and restore the
Golden Age. But an essential step was to secure a White Elephant.
On his triumphal return to Arakan, Razagri immediately struck
medallions, on which, preceding all his styles, he inscribed the
greater style Hsin Hpyu Shin, Lord of the White Elephant. As
long as the animal lived, his successors, including Thiri-thu-
dhamma, retained this glorious title, always hoping it might be
vouchsafed to them to realize its implications. These medallions or
coins have been dug up in the palace-city. I have a few of them
before me as I write. The title continued to be used till 1652, after
which date it may be assumed the White Elephant died, though
Dutch envoys in 1660 said they saw it.
Much more might be written about the White Elephant, For
instance, to give it a more Buddhist complexion, there was stated
1 See my Trials in Burma (1938 ed*), p. 25,
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